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light was paler. While noticing this it suddenly struck
us that the houses must have been set on fire by persons
leaving, not entering, Agra, as the further we advanced
the fainter was the glow of the embers. We concluded,
therefore, that the incendiaries were the escaping pri-
soners, and the idea suggested itself that perhaps after
all the rebel army had not entered the station. At this
suggestion our spirits rose.
We now came to the broad road that crossed the
high road we were on at right angles, and led Bound to
the fort by a considerable circuit through the English
station. Our guides wished us to take this road, as it
avoided the city; but as time with us was everything, for
the day would break ere long, I thought it best to proceed
by the shortest route, and desired them to continue along
the road we were on. Instead of obeying they turned
their horses, and appeared as if they would ride off and
leave us. They had for some time become very disre-
spectful; I had avoided noticing their behaviour lest
they should desert us. It was now necessary to bring
them to order. I drew my pistol, Mr. Joyce raised his
carbine; we threatened to blow their brains out if they
did not proceed as I had directed them. The threat and
the sight of the weapons frightened them ; they rode on,
I and Mr. Joyce keeping close behind them, Dillawar
Khan and the lad bringing up the rear.
We presently came to the wall that enclosed the gaol
buildings. A dull glow appeared above the wall, and we
noticed that the ground below it was thickly strewed with
fragments of paper. The road skirted the wall for some
distance, then it made a sharp turn to the right, and we
were in darkness. I could just perceive that we were
advancing up a narrow lane with houses on either side.
We had not proceeded very far when Mr. Joyce reined